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/ Tt was blowhng and slecting oul of doors,

[ w0old and wel a8 o dog's Doee,” de-
clared Sars Sandaker, as be came fnlo
whe rouin stam piug aid blowing bis fingors.

“A dog's nese, indeed,” cricd preiy
Beriba, the forester’'s doughter, who e
companied im.  “Take my word for it,
i the lnd who could never learn Lo shiver
and stnke. Mother Bkuw tells us about

in one of Ler storkes, werne to step out of

the bouse touight, be'd shiver aod shake
Lo bis beart’s eontent.'”

“That 1 or may not be snld old
Mother Skaw, taking a pinch of spulf
Tfrom & box made of relndecr horns, but,
Dless you, the weatlher can bever bhe as
oold as the heart of Frost-Tlake, the snow
anaiden of Buwinl'

Birgen Jack, sail Mother Skaw, tnking
another ploch of souff, was the first RKing
of the Tavastinns, He bhod a dpughter
who pever laughed or wept.  What ber
renl pime was in pow furgotten, but that
Is of Nitle consequence, for she was so
cold and white and sileut that no one
thought of calling ber apythiug else than

’ Back tv Her Father's Arms,

E:m!-ﬂnka. It waxe veory s, 1o be sure,
je girl was little better than o beautiful
Imoge of anow, and Hirgeo Juck, when at
home from the wars, which it
oonlessed was potl very ofien,

e use
figlting was golng on pretty moch all

e time in those old days, wos lonesome
fu the great caktle be had buidt at Ta-
vastelhus, where he Hved in solitiry stute
with his daughter.

He bad no other oliidren, and thoogh his
wile died when Frost-flake was born he
would not marry again. Apad so 1t bhage
pened at Iast, as the girl grew op without
any change for the better, thnt Hirgen Jack
mude proclamation by heralds throaghoot
all the north lunds that whoever would
meke his dooghter. Frost-linke, laugh or
woeep shoald bave Ler for hils wife and at
her father's death relgn in his place over
e Tavastian poopie, for e kvew that
Al sbe could be made 1o liugh or weep the
spell Lkat held her would be broken and
she wWould become as other maldens uare,
alive to Joy and scrrow

THE HAVEN.

/ Wow. It chanced at thut tnme there lived
B Rajo jok a man nomed Knotson, whe had
foor sonis wWhom he called North, West,
Boulls sidd East, but the last named, the

outgest was nlways known as Askeladen.

hen these four Inds heard the proclatma-
tion #m! | romise of Birgen Jack they gave
their [nther no rest antil be cotsented to
allow 11 to go to try to break the speli
wnder vl the Kiog's davghter sulfered,
though L v, certainly hod not the slightest
Fow 18 was to be done, and were
4 1o trost thelr grod fortune and
groudmother to find cot. Their grand-
who was 0 wise weman, lived
yar roads met at the borders of a
Forvst thrcegh which they had to pass Lo
Wisit her.
| When ithey arrived at her howuse. which
s tweo-tiieds underground. tlitey saw o
Fuven on the rrs-grown rool that bad in
#ome way caught and entangledone of its
plaws o the thateh, and could DOL escape.
It had o oot oof gold aboat its neck, n
golden crown opan its head, and the sign
©f the hanmmer in goltl upon cach wing.,

The chiles! « @ the brothers fitted an arrow
0 his how fo sboot the bind that be might
Pboast of b ving killed the kingof the ravens;

t the svcundt brother suggested it would

waortl fone to take It alive and sell It
Bo the kirs. ywho would without doubt pay
Bereat price for it The thind brother, how-
gver, rostrsined 1hom both, for hie sald the
Taven was so for from being an ordinary
bird that Le !oheved, for bis part, it was
mot really o ticd ot all bot seme gne thelr
grandoothier Lbad for purposes of her own
transformeil inta o rmven and fogtensd to
the roof of Yer loe e and that he thonghtit
much safer to 1ake no notice of It  But 1
Askoladen, muchagainsthisbrothers, winhes,
filled his drinking hom at 8 peighboring
broox dml tuking food from his scrip, gave
the raven meat and water and gently dis-
eniangling Its cluw allvwead it to iy away.

Tue foar brothers were greatly surprised
0 sie i, ultereireipys o hout in the air two
or three thnes, dart down the chimney,
and s mament alterwarls their grandmother
e them in At the doar. 3

“What Jdo you want? she agked.

SOWE Wikl ¥omt 1o kil us s making Frost-
flake Laugh ond weep.” they replied.

“¥irst yoa mnst tell me truly why you
wWish o o thic™

1 shall hy mnarrying Frost-lake acquire
great power. 1 am ambjtiouos.”

“Becaust,” unswersd the sccond brother,
“1 sball by marrying Frost-lake acquire
great power. 1 also am ambitipus.”

“HBecause,"” apswered the thied brotber,
1 shall by marrying Frost-lake secure my-
self in a custle of great strength and live in
prace aml safety gunrded by my soldicrs
I am pot ambitious."

“Hecause,”" s Askeladen, '] opoe gnw
' the princess ox she fed the poor dt the

castle gite and 1 care 50 much for her 1
would give ali T have and all T am to
take away the shadow that darkens ber
life."

The grandmeother then presented Aske-
laden's three hrothers with gifis which she
wid wonld procure for them what they
wished for the most. To the first brother
shie gave o sword whise edge would vot
be turned and would pever dull, but would
cut through the toughest steel as though it
were parchigent.  Tothe seoond she gave a
small bag of walrns hlde comaining seven
E0id pitces that never became fewer, no
matier how mwany were taken from g, and
Lo the third she whispered a magic word
that woold secure him from any bodily
danger when he pronounced It. Corpe-
sponding mental gifte acoompinied Chese
presents.  The sword rendered it owper
the bravest of the brave, the bag brought
8 wngic wealth of learning 1o its possessor
and the word made him who prooounced it
witty and surcastic.

When his brothers had departed ench by
a different road which, however, all met
Again at the castle Of Tavastelus, and Aske-
Inden wasleftalone with his grandmother,
shiet Look hiu by the hand and led him into
a series of vast undergroond vasilte Ciled
with shelves upon which rested an lo-
numerable collection of vases, each of
which contained a buman beart of hearts.
Bome wore swollen with pride, some
withered with selfishness, some were
drowned g wine and others embedded in
a4 mass Of colns of different sors,

At last as they passed on they came o
one that was as beautiful and pure as
crystal, but it did not palpitate like the
others.  Ddeed, It showed no slgns of life;
It wis as cold as joe and as hiard as ada-
mant. It wns fozen, “Tois said Aske-
laden’s grondmotlier, *is Frozen: flake's
beart of Learts, I ehadl give It dnto your
keeping, It I8 your task to soften. Lo
wirm, and Lo bring it to life; to preserve
it pure and flawless as it now s antil
vou Journey enstward amd meet ber.  If
you do thig the bheart of hearts will he
transformed into o hivep and yours into a
song, The gods be with thee, grandson,
for thou hast fod and loosed thelr raven.
Farewell.™

WARMING THE HEART.

Oue day he fell asleep as e rested by
the wavside aml awonke to find o hongry
woll more attracted by the crystal Learnt
of L ts than by the sieeper, trying to
tear i irom Uik bosow,. He was fermibly
torn amdd bitten before he cotld dreaw his
knife and stab the Derce anlmal, which
immiediately vanisied, Askeladen knew by
this It was no trae wolf, bot a troll or
wopill dewon, Faint from paln and loss
of Blowl he could scarcely drag himsel
further on hix road. When he
lonk at Frostflake's hedart of he
was at it dispayed to see It stoined
with his hiood, but how great Qis surprise
andd delight thnt all coldness and hardness
snrtad] froom it and that it Iny like
rightened bicd, warm and paipitating in
hix hands,

Unee agnin Hirgen Jack tried 1o plense
his wayward danghrer and brought to-
gether all the wits and verse makers
aml jesters from all countries within o
month’s journey. Amopg them all none
was as witty a8 Askelinden's third brother.
But, alas! these pleased her least of all.
“*We have had bears, wolves, and owls,**
she sald, “and here are apes and mag-
ples, o congress of fools'' Bhe declurcd
they played with words a8 jogglers do
with egsgs, and neither koew unor cared
what they were tnlking about. Lastor all,
however, eame in 4 youth In tattered gar-
moents, weak nnd wounded, but who beld
in his hands a magoificent golden harp |
encircled with priceless gems.

ABKELADEN'S VICTORY.

Btriking the strings of the Instrument,
he sang the story of his life from the day
e saw Frost-flake at her castle gate to
the very moment he now stood before her,
pouring out his heart in song. When she
first met Askelpden's gaze she blushed
and torned neide her hend. When he sang
of his toilsome journey and the perils he
encountered she wept, but when he sang
of difficulties and dangers passed and of
his safe arrival ot the castle, and his hope
thit as he touclhed the strings of his
hivrp the music would be echoed in her
soul, she langhed with delight. Great was
the joy on all sides. and especially keen
was the joy of old Birgen Jock that the
heart of his daughter had become a Warm,
lving, human heart, and that he had with
his danghter gained nlso so worthy a son.
Even Askeluden's brothers did oot envy
his good fortunce, for bhad they not nll
they wished for without the princess!
And as for the grandmother, although Khe
was over ninety years old, she danced at
the wedding as lively as the best.

| There hadd been o deeam in his old heatt of

I.

Down on the Bevenlh street pave-
meat, In (he Jews’' guarter of Washing-
ton, old Levi, in his shabby shop suit aond
tilted back choir, was a seeond-hand
clothes dealer. High up in the sixth
story he was the [ather of a little iaxs
whom ne loved betier than he loved the
wlver coin the old clothes dally brought
him. For her sake he drove hard bar
guing and honnled away his coln, For
her sake he buollt a thick partition wall
fu that bigh sixth story, ond shat away
from his motherless child all the sights
and sounds of Seventh streel. He made
a home room for ber up there, and
crowded it with luxury. Bubt ever lo the
midst of all this besuty stood & lace-
draped bed, watched aod guarded by o
low-volved Jewish nurse, and op It lay
the small, sight form aod lovely face
of Levi's little Inss,

A fall in early infancy had Injured her
o such & way that she had never walked.
A famous physician sald she could be
cured, If her father would consent to o
long separation and some terribly critical
surgery. Old Levi's dread wan greater
than his bope, and his child was Yery dear
to him. He had oot consented. He had
kept his lasx in that high sixth st ,and,
through his temder care, life's best amd
fairest things had come Lo her.

Through thi whole long doy she did not
gee her Tather; but when (o (he evening
stillnesa she heard the clear, slow strokes
ofa 8 o'clock bell she knew one-balf bour
more would bring him (o ber.

Bhe believed his bosiness called him
ench day far down in (e great rien Capltal,
Ele Lhought of hifns as one of those wealthy
Isrielites she read aboot, whose gold had
glven aiud to governments, to Kings, princes
and presidents.  8hewasvery proud,aod all
terimaginings wereof noble and ‘ot y things.
~Bhe had never guessed of e dingy shop,
the shably elop-soil, the dirty pavenent
and the pawnbrokings.

11,

The duye went on, and each one added
coln 1o Levi®s Loard and comforts and
luxuries monifold to the life of his Httle
laxs. Until, suddenly, onexpectedly, there
viliue o terrible change. A fre broke out
in the crowded block where the dingy ten-
ements stood so close together. Nobaody
ktiew just wheo or where iU started. It
wis o Doeotilay conflagration, aml ferce
MNames of forked, yellow gt were mingled
withh the glare of August sunshine. The
throb of engines and the shouts of fremen
sounded out over walls of woten ade
hoteless and nuprecations of men mad with
piin,

whn

n the fire broke ot ol Levl was
away. That moring be hnd locked his
stiop and bpd gone o attend an aue
tion sale, where thhe contents of o wand-
Tobe as well as hougschold effects were to
e disposed of. He refurned soon after
el day te fid his block ablaze,
dour of his shop had been broken down.
Firinen and fioods of waler were pouring
in, smoke and Maumes were rushing out.

With desperate bounids the old Jew
fought his way through the wild crowil,
He stuggercd up steep flights of steps
wil, stifled. bhurnt and oearly bWinded, he
reached thatr high sixth story. To
Adal, Iying on her Inceadraped bed, shut
away by that carefully built partiton
frow the sights and sounds of Eevepth
street-to Adah, talking quictly with bher
low-volced Jewish nurse, there stambled |
in a wildeyed, sioke-grimefl, hotless,
coutléss man, who grasped her almost |
fiercoly in bis ars, sod, signing to the |
nurse (0 follow, began o perilons descent

of stalrwayvs whose dark corners were

The i'nf hinpploess, be wondered vaguely who

| the thrust of two light Sands ogiiost bis

mocking lavgh rang shrilly out, above the
walls of women, the cries of frightened
ohlldren, the roaring of sie flames. A
withered crone, balf-dressed, Unkempt, re-
pulsive, was standing close by Mirlam’s
shoulder and peering down at Adah.

‘‘By all the holy prophets!” she sneered,
“‘Dut here's & sight worth baving the
fire firl Bo this is Rachel's girl, thao
Hone of us bave seen or beard Bbout since
Rachel died. Too fine o lady was Rachel
aad ber baby to assdciate with her futher's
brethren. And nnw; tere's the baby down
o0 the Beventh streey pavement, burned
out like the rest ofivs) It's a fine chilg,
indeed, that can's redogotze its own fathber.
Bhe don't even know' his pawnbroking
when she sees jt. Muybe nohody's
mrmdh :u that' ‘he selis old clothes,

money-box emptyin|
pockets of Lhe needy.” N Ao

A movement In theshrglog human mass
that stretched along the street Dore the
old woman on with'it, her mocking laugh
aulll woumdiog out shrilly.

Five minutes fromw 'thé time he Jeft them
on the pavement the old Jew was stag-
gerlug out agaln ‘from the midst of
biaziug, falling timbers. Bloged, scorchied
and bieeding, the wobdeb box clasped safely
in bls arms. He mide his way 10 where
they sood. He almost threw the box at
Adal's feet. Then, worn apd exhausted
tbough be was, be reached out his arms
for her lovingly.

Bl stretched forth her hande—the little
white hands, wbhich, through her father's
Yove, had been folded all ber 11fe in luxury
—ah® strétchivd forth her bands, aod laid
them against his breast and pusbed ban
from ber with all her feeble strength.

“Go awny!' she cried. "GO away for
ever! I hut  you! 1 hate and despise you!
All my life you have lied to me. You have
made e believe n les. 1 would rather
have ¢ =1 back there In the fire than
kaow .t I know today. Andagain she
pushes saumst him with her little hands,

The thrust of ber hands agaiost his
breast was light. The Uhrust Of her
wonls upon bis heart wos beavy —hoavy.
He staggered back, be stumbled, he fell;
Juet where, with & fesrful crash, there
fell nt e sime Inatant the JOOrpOsLA
and lintel of the dingy shop, in whics
through weary years he hod tolled and
boarded for the soke of bis Hitle Lass,

1v.

It was mnany wecks lnter when, out of
uticvimcloustiess and oot of dellrium, he
Gitie back conce more (o e and renson,
He was Jylug ob & spowy col, 0 o woard
of the Garfleld Hospital, It was a Bep-
lemiber Babbath  afternoun. The long
rout was cool and dim and guiet.  Out-
wide, o the corridor, some youog girls
frote & down-town church were woftly
| slugtng sweet old gspel hymuos., Each

Babbath ufternosd (Ley cnme up to the

Lospital W sing In the corridors to the
| pattcuts; and wany an achiog Lead was
| moutbed, and many a restless sulferer grew
quiel as the sweel young volors floated,
In wWith the Bweel old woras «f the hythns,

The Jew lay still and lstenéd. They
were singing sometbiog with the refralo.
O Beulth lnud! sweet Beulah lanpat'!

As be lstened, It all cime back to
Bim—all the memory of his lifeiime. He
could mee that oite sbort year of bllss
with HRacke!, be ¢ould see thise other
sears when Le had toiled for Roachel's
cilld, He remembered his polde® dream

§

woas keepiog the wowden box where the
prive of the bappiness lny. H¢ thought
of the fire and of his flght with the
flames, e thought of his _Adal cut on
Bevenll strect,  And then, he el again
breast, amd the thrust of heavy words
dgnlust s beart.

Thedoctorn makingtheirn femaoon rounds,
found him free from feyes aod rotianal.
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BY GERALD BRENAN.

Between the Malones and the O'Farrells
there existed one of these feuds formerly
5O COMMon the Irish peasantry.
Far back In the lucal bistory of Ballyenrney,
it was said, an O'Ferrall hnd betriayed s
Malone to the English. A secomd version of
the vendelta's origin was that generations
bLefore & Malone had been suspected of
purioining certaln heas, ducks and other
poultry from the O'Farrell farmyurd. Which-
ever account waa the true one, the fact re-
mained that, beyond the memory of the
olilest inhabitant, the O'Forrells and Ma-
lonens had been at odds, Indeed, but for the
humorous schemes and Kindly withal of the
Hev. Peter Walsh., the fomibes might have
continued foes to this day,
It come o pams that the head of the
Malone household was one Shacmus Veg.
or “litlle James,"” g wiry, argumentative
old farmer, who still wore the antiguated
knee breeches and buckled shoon of the
varly century. At the sime perinl the op-
position lactlun whs headed by Maurva
O'Farrcil, an elderly widow; who, being an
O'Farrell, both by birth and marriage,
natorally cherished a double dislike for
the Malvines, Her hutrad was fully recipro-
cated by old Bhuemun Veg.
For years Fatber Walsh, the village pastor,
labored earnestly 10 make pesce between
the warring households, but o valo, Bhaoe-
mius Veg positively doclined to meet Mrs
O'Farrell ball way In the negotintlons for
pence; while the widow wus  equally de-
ternilned oo Uhe opposite side. Father Wals
woull have given up the attempt in despal

A LUCKY cooscesrscce

The Fued

s, o)l
FECLErR |

Ended.

bad not fate cone to his rencue by Introdoe-
ng Kathy Kyan apon Lhe seene.

Enthy Ryan was a babhy—and a re-
maarkably pluinp and vociferous baby at
that, Jler fatber und motler were well-
to-do farmer folk; but newcomers to Hal
Iycarney. For Lhe latter reason they husd
no thes of relationship with the jeople—
triuy a singular fact in the Hallycarney
family where alinost every family is re-
lated or connected In some way, near or
distant, with every other. The yaus,
baving no kio in the parish, asked Father
Walsh Lo choose for thens soitable spodsors
to act at the christeniog of tLheir Jdaugh-
ter. »

Al thls the good priest smilled happily;
and propased the nojues of Bhavtous Veg
Maloue and the Widow O'Farrell,

SIEURULWAY Lo Bnacmus aiu e widow
wetit Fanmer Kyan., Tt was Qquite a coun-
pliment in Haulyenrney to be asked to
“*stanid’™ as goffather or godmother; so that,
since neitber was told the pame of the
otber spnscr, both leaders in the O Farrell-
Ma'tone feud consented to be present acioe
traptisimal font of Baby Katbhy. When the
truth did leak out, they were oo prowd Lo
withdraw their promises, beilng fenrful
wWithal that such o withdrmwal naghit be re-
garded ar cowardion, .

The christening day arrived, and balf
Hallvearney assembled 1o witness bt meet-
Ing between Bhnemus Veg aml the widow,
Buu i Eadiyearney expected any undoe dis-
play of temper or the ke, Iy ciaibey tust
liave been hitterly disoppointed.  Little Ka-
thy Rran's sponsors bore themselves with
Lhe ntmost dignity.  Not a single glanee did
thes exchange throueh the cercmony, and
when, in the churchyard afterward, Father
Walsh teied o use the joint spoasarship ns
an excuse Of making peace, thes werely de-
elined L= Kind offices with thanks, amd
went their several ways,

They spuke chieery wonls oMEncoursgement

Years passedd, and Kathy Ryan grew out

lightedd up by [flames.

Y fire wias feasting on the rotten 1‘
woodwork: it= hlaze wias making merry
over the foulness foumd In bricks and |

mortar, It was the sirength of despair
that nervidd ol Levl, as he fought with
Llinding smoke and glare for the life of
his Dtrle lass. Down swaying stalrways,
over falling floors, untll at last he stood
withiin the fittle =hop  where for  seurs

he bad bought oand sold old, faded gor- l
ments amd hoanded away silver colp, |
Only westerdny he had carrded a bepey |
gz oOf silver 10 the book and lued hrought
bazk o beavy roll or bills. The bills were
itder the counter now, locked awany with
v other rolis, In a stouot, uare
cooden box. That box was Levl’s only
bank, be himsoll bis only trosted banker,
The hLoard beoeath the counter repre
sented all his enrnings and his savings since
the yeor hig wilte, Rochel, died, Should he
lenve his honnd Tar the flames to devour?
Should ke let fute cheal hitg of his future?

a day when be and Rachel's child sbould
xall awny to the fair land of The Oripnt
= where, among a peopie of her mother's
zoni e race and manners, his  Adah |
should live out her life and he begin
to Hve his own more nobly. Shoulidl that
galiten dream of hoppiness end In o reality
of absolute pronilessness?
He measured with quick glances the
distance to the doorway. There was
time 1o leap the ooenter, to seize the
box, to giin the outer air. Except for
the precious burden Iyving helplessiy in
his arms! Except for his Adab, who had
uttered nefther ecry or guestioning sinee
he stnggered to her lace-draped hed and
tore her roughly from it! His arms
were foll of his little Inst—they enuld
hold no othier treasure.  Yet—God of Israel!
it was for her! for her! He would gave both
his child and his currency!
Almost like a madman be cleared the
epace between him nnd the doorway.
Close followed by the Jewlsh nurse he
rushed out to the crowded street.  And
there, on the dirly ESeventh street pave
ment, from which all her life she had
hevn shut away, his little lass was left by
him. -

1L
Thrast hastily Into the arms of her faith-
ful Jewigh nurse, Adah lifted ber great
dark eyes up to the well-known face.
With a heart-beat of sympathy for the
wondering horror she saw within thelr
depths, and with a throb of pain for the
revelation she koew bad come at lasg,
the Jewish woman clasped her charge more
tenderly, and leaned with her against one
of the piles of broken furniture which
stretched all along the block. Bhe did
ot epeak, she only bent down over the
girl's fair face and kissed her long and
lovingly.
“*0, Miriam, speak!” eried Adah. “Bpeak
and il me what jt means. Who are thess
dirty. wretched people? and who was that
horrid, wild-dooking man who brought me
down the stairs? It could not—0 Mirlam,
it oould oot have been my——""
The word ‘‘father’ struggled on ber
tongue and died on her sweet lips.
A harsh vaice sounded In her ear, and a

T

L #Booause/® unswercd Lhe first Lrothes,

] be
your bill, Doctor.

} = =

The

and left bim to the norses. He lny guite
still and patient.  He asked vo questions of
anyone. He remmemberod notiing that bad
followed the thrust of those two white
beods.  He did not know that the falling |
doorway of hi= own pawnhroking shep bad
veary crostied ot bis e e did not know
be bad lain many weeks in the hospltal
Somcthing abontl im el ke o weight;
be did not know bis whole dght side wae
parulyzed and that, thoogl a partinl ré-
COVETY Wis pow ossured to bim, he woild
pever walk apnin. He did not kpow that
while he had been unconsclous or raving
in wid delinum the crificial operation he
had dreaded for his childl bad been per-
formedsoccessfully—thattended by her faith-
fal Jewish nurse, the surgeon's inst ruments
had done their famows work, and now, in
that very bospital, his Adah wos fust learn-
ing to walk.s He knew none of these things
and be paked no questions. It scemed to him
that nothing worth knowing about could
follow the thrust of those little white hands.

The singing in the corridor bad ceased.
He lay guite stili and waiched the glints of
Beptember saniight px they glonoed through
the shaded windows.

somwething Tirighter than the sunlight
was coming into e moom, Fomithing
sweeter than the singing was stealing to his
bedside. A low-wheeled chair, rolica by a
Jewish woman, a falr young girl with out- [
stretehed anns and pleading face.

They had told ber 10 be very mlm.‘
but she fell upon bls ok and wept
there a long while. Thuen she ralsed her
Lear-stained face, only 1o lay it close he-
slde his on the pillow.

“My father! my father!!” she sobhed.
“I Jove you with all my heart. [ pever
used 10 know you in those other days
I know you now and I love you. ®ee,
father! I can really walk. I am grow-
ing stronger every day. and it 1« my turn
now to take care of you all your life.”

The white hands that had thrust him
away from her were reached out to him
pleadingly. He took them in his own and
kissed them, then ladd them, as balm, on
bis sore heart.

7.

Many more weeks followed before the
doctors pronounced ol Levi as woll as
he would ever be. Many more weeks fol-
lowed before Adah’s cure was complele,
But there came o day when a ship
sailed out of a sun _harhor and steerad
stralght for a far‘ea shore.  On
tbhe deck =at a whitehaired man, who
looked like the pictures of the patri-
archs. By his side o beautiful,
dark-eyed young girf,” w| every move-

of the wooden ™ to com-
mand, A mutnal ch kilew no con-
cealments and no dixclosures

§ eyen richem
s OVET SUMIMer seas,

they salled; to the lair land of the Orlent—

tbe sunrise land—wheng shou'd dawn a

and life fore Levi'a little lass,

—_—

i Convalgae

Doclor—Tiie matteg, Wikh you is that you

want to be out more. ey

Pauent—I'll be owt enough wben I get

—Yonkers Statesman. °

Frozen Heart Warmed.

of the stage of babyhood into that of flower-

| It wasonly tofndthat buxom dame already

pieking and blackberry hunoting. Through-
oyt the intermedinte Uine she was cer-
tainly the most pampered infunt as regarded
sponsors ln all Ballycarney family. Neither
shaemuex Veg nor the Widow O'Farrell hod
ehildren of their own, so0 that they Jav-
istied 0 tremendous deal of affection on
Kathy.

woe day when the sun Jooked down with
his kinubest smile gypon the young curn in
the valley, Kathy's mother tied a shcilering
bonpet about Lhe child's head and sent her
across the megdows (oward Lhe fanmhoase
of the Widow O'Farrell. 1t was pleasant
in the mendows that morning. There were
ET hoppers § rable, whose intermit-
tent chorus seemed Lo set the warn air
f-quiver. Then there Was o corucrake,
rosping out ostentatious expressions of
ha from n distant corner. Flowers
grew by every stile and Lo the streams small
trout and speckled *breackeens™ (which is
Bailycarnevese for “minnowsa"™ ) darted hith-
er and thither in a fashion bewlideringly
delightiual.

Sumll wonder was it that Eathy delayed
many times along the field-path, or that,
when she Moally reached the widow's house

gone forth 10 do her markeling.

“Godmother oot within,"” communed the
wise little woman with hersell. “Kathy
go an' see godfather.'

Suaiting the action to the word, she tod-
died out of the O'Farrell farmyard and
turned aloug the uphill path towards Shne
mus Veg's.

But Shuemus was abséat from home also,
for there were meadows a-mowing and hay
a-making ajong the hill slopes, Kathy wns
disappolnted, bat her spirits revived when
she remeémbered the myriad pleasures of
of the foofpath and began to retrace her
footsteps. Mrs, O'Farrell's dalrymaid and
the ploughiman at Shavmus Malone's had
allke tried to pursade her to stay; Lot
Kathy would nnt be stayed, for she hod a
will of her own aml was, perhaps, just o
little spollt to boot.

“Kathy come¢ back by an’ by,” she sajd.

“Want to pick flowers an’ bear the com-
crake."

Bo ioto the fragrunt ficlds she went;
and the mptures thereof were more al-
loring than ever. Bo moch so indeed that
she stoyed out of the beaten track into
the Kiltesha woods, apd even actoss the
boundaries of Castle Camney park. -

THE ALARM.

The Wilow ('Farrel came back from
murketing obout noon ; and & vexed wousan
she was when she Jeamed that Kathy
bad left the farm without seeing her.
“An" me hriogin® her sweets from Bal-
Iycarney fuir, too!” she complained. *“Af-
ter dinner I'll put on my cloak and go
across the fiekds to Mres. Ryun's.""

It happened thut not letg belore Ebaes
mus Veg had returned from bis mmeadowing
to hear of Kathy's froitiess visit.
“Afther dinner,” he =akd, “I'll take my
stick an’” walk down to Eyon's."*
The twosponsorsarrivedat FarmerRyan's
yard gate ahoul the same thme, and® great
was thelr consternation when they dis-
eoversd that Kathy bad pot retamed from
ber Journey,
“Wirra! Wirra!™ walled Mys. O'Farrell.
“'Tin lost the oblld Is—lust, or carnied off
by gypmics.”
“1'il go oot an® search for ber,*"exclaimed
Shacmos Veg. starting off ata round pace
doewn Lthe boreen.
“Faith, an® if he searches for her, I
search for her. o™ cried the widosr.
“'Tin me she came to see, anybow, not
that thief o the world.”
Down the narrow bareen after Shaemus
aped Mrs. O'Farrell, and, being of sturdier
boild than the Hittle farmer, it was not long
before she overtook him. Shaemos gave her
a haleful look out of e eye.corner, hut
Kail no word: and s slde by skle, the
twain clattcred in porsuit of the missing
EKatliy.
“She bos gone Into the woods,”™ mut-
tered S haemuos.
Tlhe winow stared. “Were ye speakin’
to me. sir?" she demanded. banghtily:
but Shacimus shook his head ocountempto-
onsly and made as i to vaalt the wopd
en stile. Bhnemuys. however, forpot that
e was no longer what I8 called in Bally-
carney. “soople.” He caoght one foot in
the stile-bar and rolled beavily over into
the woodd bevond, When bhe tried to
walk be fopmd that his ankle bad been
paiofully twisted.
AL rirst the Widow O'Farrell smiled
grimily &t this accident; but when she
had gone n little way Into the wood and,
looking back, had seen Bhaemus seated
on a loulder, nursing his foot monrnfully,
her better nature asserted selr,
“Misther Malone,' she sald, “there’s no
love o<t hetween us: but ye have a rizht
to ok for KEathy Ryan the same us [
have. Without takin® any liberties, or
hatin® you an® yoursany less, T ma ke bould
o offer you my ann.'
Shaemus Ve, after dge consideration,
ook the proffersd aht. “"Mrs. O°Farrell,**
was his reply. “1 don’t want your friend-
shiip, an’ you don’t want mine. Today,
howsomever, we have a common object,
ma'am. We're senrchin® for our lost
child. I take your amm with thanks'
THE RECONCILIATION.
It wasin the Castle Camey woods, how-
ever, that the sponsors received a shook
wilch all but completely unoerved them.
They had gone on for some iistaiee with-
out finding aoy sign of Kathy, when, on
reaching the Lank of the river Fear, which
av this polot ran through the park, they
stopped and jooked at each other with
dread.
““The river!" gusped Shaemus Veg.
“Could she bave fallen In? It is deep
here."™
‘“‘Arrab, don*t ye take on &' he crjed.
“Bhure she may oot be drowned, at all*
“Bhaemus Veg!l"™ said the widow, sitting
up. “This Is a warnin® o you an’ me.
Here we are Keepin' up oor sinful factions
—flyiun’ In the very fuce of Providence.
Whiat lnck enulil we expeoct from such work
as that?*”
“True for ye. Maurya—true for you,"
mutiered Bhaemus.
For the lirst time in their lives thess
two had called each other by their Chris-
tan nnmes.
Then somewhnt shamefmeedly, and with
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Although the old proverh, "‘seeing In
believing,” is a very popular one, there
is another truer and hetter worth oor
copsideration which tells as *‘Appear-
ances are deceitfol."”

It is troc that all we know of whatls
about us cotnes to us Lhrough our five
sepses. It in ax thoush we! oumelves, were
shat up insdde our hodies and had to depend
oun these servants of vurs, seeing, smelling,
hearing, tasting and feeling to get all the
ideas we can ever bave of the natur and
guatitics of things. These servants of ours,
though of the greatest possible use to us,
are, 1 um sorry to have to admit, bod
always as reliable as they might be. Bome-
times one will tell one story and apother
wiil contradict it and tell o different one.
Bomoetimies two or *hree will agree In what
they teil us aml two or three djulfee
with them aml possibly with each other.
Yery often they have to be carefuily
criss-questiope] and then reports com-
pared bLefore asything fke the troth of
what they tell us can be armived at.

liere, for instance, is a thing that our
sense of sight, wided by oOur sense of Teel

The Gudpmrents,

ing assure us Is & coffee bean, but It
petther smells nor tastes like ope. It is, I
fact a counterfeit maide of pressed dough,
or soie such maiter, dried and baked
and colored 10 deceive the snwary. Crosa
the rirst and second figers and moil &
suall marble between their Inner edges
on the paliu of your other hand aml your
sense Of feeling Insisiz there are two
marbles where you know there is only
one. If you play this trick upon a play-
mate and make hlm close bis eyes, sO
that he cannol COTTect Oue sense Ly ao-
other, he will believe he resily has two
marbles between his fogers,
Ventriloguists deceive our sense of bear-
Ing very perfectly and completely. I kpow
of one little mise who burst into indig-
nant tears because the showinan, Whe hed
been bolding an animated conversiution with
two or three Yery wilty puppets, incon-
tinently doubled thetn ap, threst them loto
a box, and slammed the [kl down upon
thenmi. Even the lower animals are [(re-
quently imposed upon by thelr senses. A
wingle example will suffice. There are
1 growihs, plants of the toadstool

downcast eyes, they made o sol ooven-
ant that if Providence shoold restore to
them unbarmed, their mutsal godehild,
the Malone-O'Farrell faction should Be at
an end. and they should shake hands vpon
the spot,

Hardly had they completed the terms
of this compact when there came wafted
toward them on the bresze, o sound as
welcome as #t was familiar—the sound of
a colldish volce wbich both koew nud
loved. The volce was singing a quaint
old Gaelic ballad, the song of the Fear
River, and the hearts of this old couple
leaped in uolson with the HIUNDE neasure:

“¥Yi-Duach Osraidhe an Moon tle
Fionn-clat fairsing na Feare."

“It’s Kathy,” cried the widow: and,
clutching Blinemus by the arm, she half
dragged, balf beiped him along (he bank
in the direction whence the volce pro-
ceeded

Lmy

family, which smell s0 exnctly (ke spolled
weat that blow-Tlies Iay thelr vges ugon
them, and the larvae, when hatched, starve
10 death.

None of our senses are as readily im-
posed upath as our sense of wight. in
figure 1 in the accompanyving illustration
the thin lipe looks longer than tbe thick
hoard from which it saprings. yet by actual
messurement it 16 the same.  The propor-
tions of a figure give us no len of helght
apart from the real mize of an object.
A slender person looks t1afl, a stout persob
atiort. In figure 2 the curved figures ap-
pcar of different sizes: the upper one I8 not
really smaller than the lower.  In figure
3 the two paraliel lines appear to di-
Verge. Figure 4 rcpresents a gothic
arch bisccted at oue sitde by s strinight
oolutnn, the apex of the arch belog at A,
On louking at the two shles of the arch
it secina Impossible that bhoth can be of
the same degree of curvilive. or that the
lines of the shorter stde iF extended will
joln these of the Jonger ope. It can, how-
ever, be very easily proved hy drawiog
two lipes with a pencil across the
straight Lisecting linew, when the arch
will at once appear In U8 proper form,
Although until this s done the ere pe-
fuses to pereeive tbe fact, and the ap-
pearinee of two dissimilar arches cob-
tinues, Many optleal Husicus of this
kind exist, bul those here given are suf-
ficient 1o show how lttle the eyes can Lo
depentded on, even when without trick or
artifice simple diagrams of (be sort herg
shown are placed before them.

—— e E—————
A Distincrivem

My, Swift— You told me that this horse
wus withoat fawlt, but J ootice that one
of hi= eyes Is hiind,

Dealer—8uare; that’s not his fault, sory
it's his nilsfortune, — Vanity.

———

Frepuwred fur Emergencien,

“jt's gone!"* she cried: “my Fathing sait™
He answered: “~Don't lose hupe,

We'll fimd it soon, For, seel I've got

A pocket mictoscope!” - Towa Toples




